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Sometimes 1 man (2 as badly fright
ened by in imaginary =nake as
womin ' A e .\I motge

Sloan’s Liniment is the bc
remedy for sprains and bruises.
It quicts the pain at once, and
can be applied to the tenderest
part without huarting because it
doesn’t need to be rubibed —all
f’nn have to do is to lay it on
ightly, It is a powerful prepa-
ration and penetrates instantly —
relieves any inflammation and ¢
gestion, and reduces the swe
Here's the Proof.
Mr. L. Roraxp, Bishop of Scran-
ton, Fa, says:—*'On the %th of
this present month, as I was leaving
the building at noon for lunch, I
slipped and fell, spraining my wrist.
1 |t‘lll‘l| in the afternoon, and at
four o'clock I could not hold a pen-
cil in my hand, I returned home
later and purchased a botle of

$lqan’s
Linimen

and used it five or six times before

I went to bed, and the next day I
was able to g1 to work and use my

_'h-mdr

ng.

ot

‘\h.u.h’. s Linime\ *
is an excellent anti-
septic and germ
killer— heals cuts,
burns, wounds and
contusions, and will
draw the poison
from sting of poi-
SONnous insects,
260.,60¢. and $1.00

Sloan's beok on
horsws, caiile, sheep

mud pouliry sent
froe. Address

Dr. Earl 8. Sloan,
Boston, Mass,, USA.

The Army of
Constipation

Is Growing Smaller Every Day.

CARTER'S LITTLE
UVERIPILLS are
responsible —1hey not
onru give relief—

lbcy permanently
cure Conatipa-
tion.

lions use
them for
Bilious-
ness, lodigestion, Sick Huluh Sallow Skin,

SMALL PILL. SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE
GENUINE must bear mlgn.\lmr:

ﬂa«m;z

SLOANg
LINIMENT

&

WANTED Tl] BUY

All kinds of Live WIHA Anlmals and
Birds, particularly Deaver, Ofter, hig
White Cranes, Pumas, Trumpeter
Bwans, ete., ete. Address

DR. CECIL FRENCH, Zoologis!, Washington, D.C.

DYOLA DYES

ONE
{8 fast, Lirllli
L § o [TTTONY PR

T
DY-O-1LA

DYY FOR ALL GOOs
int colors, [0e por
seinid e RAR
L with direct lom b

pac ke nt doplors
r e

W

Illullnl., Inll \ ll.

For Asthma, Bronchitis and |
all Throat Troubles Take

IS0

CURE

THE BEST WEDICINE TOR GucnswBins
The relief is as quick as it is certain,
Pleasant to take and guar
absolutely free from opiates,

All Druggists, 28 u-_h.:
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SYNOPSIS.

The stm) opens with the shipwreck of

the mteamer on which Miss Gonevieve
lwnlle, ,1-_| American helress, Lord Win-
nrope, an Englishman, and Tom Blike
i IPLMa U \ll rican, Wire passcngenrs
The three were tossed upon an uninhab-
1tedd islund |r|l were the only anes not
drowped, Blake recovered from a drunk
en stupor Bluke, shunned on the Loat,
becnuse of his roughiness, beontae & hero
Ha ;-u server of the helpless podr The
] srn.m wis sulng for the hund of
M A loeslle, Bluke sta. ol to awim back
to tho shi '[' o recover what was el
I.I ke returncd anfely, \\'m!‘.r- e wasted
lis last mutel on wrette, for which

A
T \\l'l-l weored by Blake I\n-'r first meal
wius a desd finh !<.- trio started a 1en
mile hike for higher land Thirat nt
tneked them. was compelled )
enrry Mins on Aocount of wearl

|l|u|{l
Leslle

CHAPTER IV.—Continued.
At first his throat was so dry
he could no more than rinse his

thiat
mouth

With the firget swallow hig swollen
tongne mocked him with the salt,
bitter taste of mea-waler, The tide
was flowing! He rose, aputtering and
choking and gasplng He stared
around. There was no question that
he was on the bank of a river and

| would be certpin of fresh water with

[ killed by

Leslle, when he stopped and stood
he=laling

“I can't do It," he muattered; "I can't
tell her—poor girl!"
[ lie turned and pushed Into the
thicket Forcing a way through the
[ tangle of thorny shrubs and eree;
until several vards from the path he |
began to edge towards the face of the!
[ urgle, that he might peor out at his
| companions unseen by them

There was more of the thicket be
fore him than he had thought, and b

il fighting his way throuesh it

when he was brought to a stanid by u
peeullnr ery that mlght bhave been the
bleat of 0 young lamb: “Ba—hba!"™

"What's that?"” he ernaked

He stood Hstenlng, and in a4 moment
he again heard the ery, this time more
distinetly “"HHak! —Blak!"
| There could be no mistake, It was
Winthrope calling for him. and eall
Ing with a clearness of volee that |
wanld have been pliysieally fmpossible
[ halt an hour since Bluke's sunken
eves lleghted with hope. He  burst
through the last screen of jungle and
stared towards the palm under which
he had left his companions. They

the ebb tide. But could he endure the
agony of his thirst all those hours?

He thought of his companions.
"Good God!" he groaned, “they're
goners, anyway!"

He stared dully up the river at the
thousands of waterfowl which lined its
banks, Within close view were herons
and black Ibises, geese, pelicans, fla.
mingoes, and a dozen other specles of
birds of which he did not know the
names, Dut he sat as though In a
stupor, and did not move even when
one of the driftwood logs on a mud-
tioal a few yards upstream opened
an enormous mouth and displayed two
rows of hooked fangs. It was other
wise when the noontime stiliness was
broken by a violent splashing and
loud snortlngs down-stream. He
glanced about and saw six or eight
mongtrons  heads drifting towards
him with the tide.

“What In— Whee! a whole herd of
hippos!” he muttered, “That's what
the holes mean.”

The foremost
headed directly
at the huge

hippopotamus wns
for him. He glared
head with sullen resent-
ment. For all his stupor he perceived
at onee that the beast intended to
land; and he sat In the middle of its
acoustomed path, His first impulse
wias to spring up and vell at the crea-
fure.  Then he remembered hearing
that a white hunter had recently heen
these beasts on one of the
South Afriean lakes. Instead of leap
img up he sank down almost flat and
crawled back around the turn in the
path. certain that he was hid
den from the bessts he rose to his
foet and hastened back through the
jungle

He was almost in view of the spot
where he had 1eft Winthrope and Miss

Ouee

were not there.

Another call from Winthrope di-
teeted his goaze more aeaward., The
tvo were seated beelde a fallen palw

’ and Miss Leslle had a large found ob-
Ject ralsed to her lips. Winthrop was
waving to him
"Cocoanuts!"”
Three of the
thrown by the
l\lulm came up
-qtl'f-wn with nute

[ ha came to,

he yelled. “Come on!"™
palma had been over-
burricane, and when
he found the ground

He selzed the first
but Winthrope held out
one already opened. He snatched It
from him and placed the hole
awollen lips Never had champagne
tasted hall wo delicious as that cocon
nut milk. Before
last of 1t through the Ittle
Winthrope had the husks
the ends of two othor
convenlent germinnl
open with his penknife

Blake omptiod the third before he
upoke, Even then his  volee  wns
hoarse nnd  strained, "How'd you
strike ‘'em?"

“1 conldn’t help It." explained Win.
thrope, “Hardly had you disappeared
when | notieed the tops of the fallen
pnlme and thought of the nuty,
was one in the grass not 20 feet from
where we lay."”

“Lateky for you
puess,” sald

torn from
nuts,

Epols

EOuUged

-and for me, too, |
Blake., "We were all
three down for the count Pt
the first round In our favor
yvou ilke the plenie,

settles
How o
Jenny 7"
“Miss Leslls,
the girl, with hauteur
“Oh, say, Miss Jenny!"
Rlake, genlally. “We live in the
boarding house now Why not
folksy? You're free to eall me Tom
Pasg me another nut, Winthrope.
Thunks! By the way, what's
front name? Saw it aboard
Cyril
“Cocll,"”
low tone,
“Cecll—Lord Cecil, eh?
the Honorable Ce¢ll?”
“My dear sir, T have intimated be-
fore that, for reasons of—er—state—"
“Oh, ves; you're traveling incowz., in
the service Sort of detect
Ive-
“Detectivae!”
a peculinr tone,
Blake grinned. “Well,
a nawsty business for

if you please,”

corrected Winthrope,

—Or I8 it only

secret

echoed Winthrope, In

your

take vou. 1 have told you distinetly

my name {s Cecll Winthrope!"”

“O:h-h! how lovely!—See-sil]!
seal!—Het
school.

they

Blake Pushed Out from Among the
Close Thickets,

schools are
What'll

your
LIS

corkers for nlek-
we make it—Sls or
Sigay
“1 prefer my patronvmie,
replied Winthrope

“All right, then; we'll
if that's your cholee. 1 say, Pat,
juice ig the stuff for wetness,
makes a fellow romember his
| Where'd vou le that fish "
[ “Really, | can’t just say, but it must
huve been where 1 wirenehed my

Mr. Blake,”
make It Pat,
thir
but it
grub.,

ave

“You cawn’'l
are we golng (o e ?

“Hoere qee the e
| Hright

just say! And what
woanuts,''
2o 1o the he
gome mare husk off
caught of
nut and with wld of hie
telpped It of its husk., At
e Blake he luld It the
graound ind the Ameriean burgt It
a hlow of hik heel. It was

up one
i
B gesiure
on bare

oiem with

n lmmanure nut, and the meat proved
1o be lttle thicker than elotiod eream.
Blake divided I into three parts, hand
Ing Miss Leslle the cleanest

Though his companions begun with
more roestraint, they fAnolshed thelr
hares with equal gusto Winthrope

needoad no further orders to return to
Iis husking One after another the
nuts were cracked and divided among
the three, untll even Blake could not
swnllow another mouthful of the
luseious crewm,

1 Townrd ihe end Miss Leglie had be-
come drowsy At Winthrope's urg-

to his
he could drain the
opening

and the

There

this
Miss
replied
protestad

same
b

ship—

in a

it 18 rawther
honoratile

Iudehip. But there's nothing ke call-
Ing things by their right names."”
"Right names—er—I1 don't quite

See-

called vou Sissy at

lﬂm_r!hﬁ\ chum of mine told me
t‘ - e

i of the|

the |
Knife

|
Ing, shi now lay down for a nap,
Maka'n cont serving az a plilow, Bhe
fell asleep while Winthrope was vet

arrangiog It for her. Blake h:tdl

turned his back on her and wae staring |
moodily at the hippopotamus lr'a.lli
when Winthrope hobbled around and
gt down om the palm trunk beside
him, !

“I say, Blake.,” he suggested, “1|
feel denced fagged myself, Why not |
:111 take a nap?” |

"And when they awoke, they we rnl
21l dead men,' " remarked Blake
‘By that sounds ke a joke ™
protested the Englishman. "Den’t rag
me now."”

Jove,

“Joke!"  repeated Blake "\\'h_\'_'
that's Scripture, Pat, Seripture!  Any- |
way, vou'd think It no joke to wake

up and find yourself golng down the
throat of a hippo.”

“Hippo?"

"Dozens of them over In the river
Shouldn't wonder If they've all landod
and're  tracking me down by this|
time,"”

Pt
OneE

hippopotami are not earnlvor
they're not &t all dangerous, un
less one wounds them, out in the wa
tor."

“That mayv be; but
chances They've got mouths like
sperm whales—I saw one tuke a yawn.
Another thing, that bayou Ig chuck full
of alligators, and a fellow down on
the Rand told me they're like the Cen.
tral American gavials for keenness to
nip a swimmer,”

“They will not eome out on this dry

I'm not taking

land.”

“Suppose they won't—there're no
other anlmals In Afviea but sheep,
ch?

“"What can we do? The captain
told me that there are both llons and

leapards on this coast.”
“Nice place for them, too,
these 1rees,” added Blake
for us, they're night-birds
If that Rand fellow didn’t He,

around
“Laacky
mostly-

He war

a Boer, so | guess he ought to know."”
"To be sure. s & nasty fix we're
in for tonight. Conld we not build

some kind of a barrieade?”
“With a penknife! Guess we'll roost

In a tree.”
“But  cannot leopards climb? It
seems (o me that | have heard—"
“How about lions?"

“They cannot; I'm sure of that."

“Then we'll chance the leopards.
Just sgtreteh out here and nurse that
ankle of yours, 1 don't want to be
lugging you all year. I'm golng to
hunt a likely tree."

CHAPTER V.

The Re-Ascent of Man,

o FTERNOON was far ad
vanced and Winthrope was
beginning to feel anxious
when at last Blake pushed out from
among the close thickets, As he ap-
proached he swung an unshapely club
ol green wood, pausing every few
paces to test its welght and balance
on a bush or knob of dirt,

“By Jove!" ealled Winthrope; “that's
nol half bad! You look as If you could
bowl over an ox."

Hlake showed that he was fluttered.

“Oh, 1 don't know,” he responded:
“the thing's blamed unhandy Just the
same, | guess we'll be reaay tur valieis
to-night."”

“How's that?"

“Show you later, Pat, me b'y. Now
trot out some nuts,. We'll feed before
we move camp,”

“Miss Leslie s still sleeping.”

“Time, then, to roust her out. Hey,
Migs Jenny, turn out! Time to chew.”

Miss Leslle sat up and gazed around

Migs Leslte eaught sieht
which stlll lay In &
palm trunk

"How about your coat,
the nsked “Should
it on?"

“No:
Yon
it before
dews here are like those In
Ameriea they are ddarned
bring on malarial fever,”

Nothing more was sald
hnd crossed the open space between
the palms and the belt of  jungle
plong the river, At other times Win
thrope ard Mise Leslle might have
heen interestod in the towering serews
pilms, festooned to the top with
climbers, and In the huge forns which
they could see beneath the mangroves
In the swampy ground on thelr left.
Now, however, they were far too con
cerned with the guestion of how they
should penetrate the dense tangle of
thorny brush and creepers which
rose before them like a green wall,
Even Rlake hesitated as he relensed
Winthrope and looked at Miss Leslie’s
costume, Her white skirt was of
stout duck; but the flimsy material of
her walst was (llssulted for rough
usage 7

Hetter put the coal on unless you
want to come out on the other slde In
full evening dress,” he sald, “There's
no use kicking, but 1 wish you'd hap
pened to have on some gort of a jacket
when we got spilled.”

“I4 there no path through the thick:
et?” inquired Winthrope.

“Only the hippo trafl, and It don't
EO our way We've got to run our
own line. Here's a stick for your
game ankle”

Winthrope took the half-green
branch which Blake broke from the
nearest tree and turned to assist Miss
Leslle with the coat. The garment
wag of such coarse cloth that as Win.
thrope drew the collar close about her
throat Miss Leslie could not forego a
lttle grimace of repugnance, The
¢reage between Blake's eyea deepened,
and the girl hastened to utter an ex-
planatory  exclamation: “Not so
tight, Mr. Winthrope, please! It
scratches my neck.”

(1D BE CONTINUED.)

THE BABY HATES LIGHT.

l\f his
roll beside

tCnt,
ithe
Mr, Blaka?
you not put
for msk
need
the
Central
lHable to

I'm londed now
after 1
morning,

Have
You may
ANy WRY it

to ook

unttl they

Is Born Without Protection from Daa
zling Brightness.

Another thing which we must learn
to appreciate and respect in the baby
I& his attitude toward light. This is
widely different from ours., Light is
one of the most stimulating and attrae-
tive things in the world to us; and the
brighter, the better. Wilness the glit-
ter of the gin palace and the blaze ot
Coney lsland But to a poor, blink-
Ing tot of a baby It {8 as dazzling and
Irritating as it Is grateful to us. His
chief objection to the new world In
which he fluds himself, If he could put
It in words, would be: “It's so beastly
lght.” He Is born a cavemun Iin
more senses than one, While the
rooms which he occuples should get
plenty of sunshine, this should never
be allowed to shine directly into his
eyes or full upon his face. He has
neither plgment in his tender skin nor
hair on the top of his pink little head
to protect him against the light rays;
and it is Htile short of “cruelty to
animals” to lay an unfortunate baby
on his back in a trough-like perambu-
lator, or baby buggy, so deep and well
padded that he canoot even squirm;
o load him down with clothing and
wraps, or even actually strap him
down so that he can lft neither hand
nor foot; and then to wheel him about
hours with his little face turned
to the full glare of the light and

for
up

in bewilderment. even the direct rays of the sun, Here
“It's all right. Miss Genevieve,” re.|!s Wwhere the foundation of many a
assured Winthrope, “Blake has found | c@se of “"a'l'"‘]'t‘.' ot “m“h_h' naryes,
a safe place for the night. and he|°f fretfulness—with Its sccompanying
wishes ug to ent before we leave here,"” '“‘1"'”"‘”.““ Rud. Kisoplessnons~=is iuld.
“Suve lugging the grub” added 1 Woods Ilul.. hinson, in Success
Nlake, "Get busy, Pat.” Magazine,
As Winthrope caught up a nut the Crocodiies .l;_lzmg t_h;dNHc
::“t[ l“"";”:‘ . ““III”[IL;I‘ l;“rf '“‘l|uliihrl..’ At the sound of the shot the whole
e and dress with the deft and grace ‘ ol e g
f this bank of the river, over thg ex-
ful movemenis of & woman thoroughly '|-'I| “" at ‘Ir'wl 3 IcuaRter of & Tfle
.lll‘.l.uitn-ll Iin the .;\1-. Inf :‘--Ir:nl.n.urn,-m jprang into hideous life, and my com-
,..“, _“,I \\.Il.l:i .::.Il:llrlll;;al‘in;l‘ I1|1 1$-T]|‘l.i|r-.;- HI 1'} ‘.. pitplons and 1 saw hundreds of eroco-
VeSS NS g £ (& 1 ( 13 LA X R "
e i . ’ S diles, of all sorts and slzes, rushin
ing. Bhe was not a beautiful girl—at " -:-:i' into the Nllo whone Wl-’r'l':‘I
present she could havdly boe '<-r‘.||-:.| Il.lt ',' Il;l' line 1’-1 .'ll'- \‘|I_‘,,.v Were
l'w.'l'T.\', '.I'T]l'\tfl I i:r".i ul:].-ln-, :_..11 “'idli | lashed into white foam, exactly as &
dy dres she rolalned " Lie ithitle 1
” e l hoeavy wave had broken,
l..‘ll'.llll-" f-IF r1i|’|l.l" '.'-':l"-f appenl so It eould be no exaggeration to say
il""l'“"l. o rd “‘ an, , Hitke "'I"'I "”' i that atl least a thousand of those saus
vuerd IS TeCiHNEs aven ocarris 1m " 2 YOOT Hatur ¢ "
80 fAr 8§ BN W '\t at formal polite- | St "’.:‘!_\: : .;1 l l-Jln:-“ 1 at u single
negs when the had finlshed their| ™ = “,“,l = LA o
meal, | Indisputable,
{ I-‘\““ Miss I‘I“.“H.I he began, “it's | Two lourlsis vn A ol .a“)" con.
..II'.".' 1.u-'.--r’.'|‘u. :; Uf an hout to sun| yueied tour were overbeord talking
lown; so, if you please, if you're ready topether in the wing e Florene
we'dd hest he starting | hotel overlaoking the Arpo,
“Is It fur? \ 1 y !
' L iouk to nie like -
"NOU HO very PBut we've got 1ol Y i :L ,1”' 0! (m::“.
chage through the Jungh Are you q lala
ire you're quite roady?” N wmitied he ompanion, "bul
A -c_;-:\.lt. 11!..|||u _‘-'uuH m.f' how rbout : it tust he Veolee. You know we ware
Mr, inthrope’s ankle? to be In Voulce on Wednesday. =
“He'll ride as far ns the trees. || Harper's Monthly
can't  squeere through  with  him, | e —
though." I Ahead of the Gamae.
|
_"I shall walk all the way,” put in| Byker-—I attended &  puccessiul
Winthrope. slelghtofhand performance last night
"No, vou won't, Climb aboard,” re Pykor—807
plied Hlake, and catching up his club Hyker—Yes. | lent the conjurer a
he gtooped for Winthrope to mount his | counterfeit dollar and he gave me

back. As he rose with his  burden

back & &oud vaoe.

L




